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of Alien Worlds. All I can say 15 terrific It's about time 
that someone(s) published a comic with some heart 
and soul in it The stories were quite intriguing | enjoy 
stories with a different twist to the ending | liked “Talk 
to Tedi," and thought ıt was a really heart-warming The 
art in this issue was impeccable-incomparable. 

To Bruce Jones. | tend to agree with your philosophy 
of поп-сопипицу This tends to make for a more in- 
шашпа, more thought-provoking comic. This would 
also let the writers have more freedom with their ideas— 
more flexibility They wouldn't have to worry about 
keeping the character(s) alive or not Science fiction 
was not meant to be long and tedious, least of all pre- 
dictable Predictability leads to boredom. Keep up the 
superb work 

Don't let Alien Worlds become just another comic 
This comic 15 really worth buying and reading Hurray 
for Pacific—the NEW era in comics! 

Carlton Lee 
2476 Narcissus St 
Hon, HI 96816 


Dear Bruce, 

First, let me congratulate you on your two new titles. 
Twisted Tales and Alien Worlds compare with nothing 
currently being produced and | enjoy them both im- 
mensely 

Alien Worids #2 wasa top-notch production. All three 
stories were superb, though Dave Stevens has stolen 
the show once again His art was totally magnificent! 
From the seductive beauty of Aurora herself, to the 
wonderful expressions on the silent Unk, this episode 
was a real gem. There was no positive indication that 
you were going to continue the Aurora stories, but you 
simply must! [f there are remaining Aurora stories in the 
vaults, please let us see them If not, can Dave be per- 
suaded to continue them? Don't leave us hanging! 

Gerry Woodling 
228 Auburn Ave , 
Santa Cruz, CA 95060 
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Dear Bruce, 

Congratulations on Alien Worlds which 1$ exactly 
what you intended it to be—the best thing of tts kind 
since the glory days of EC Artwork by Williamson, 
Мауегік Redondo, and Conrad—all excellent As for 
your scripting, let me just say that | have consistently 
enjoyed your work sincel first discovered itin the pages 
of Ka-Zar. | particularly admired "Talk to Тед! " | leave 
you with two words of advice’ GET KALUTA! 

C. Jerry Kutner 
North Hollywood, CA 


Dear Bruce, 

From cover to cover, Alien Worlds #1 is an excellent 
comic | enjoyed all the stones | hesitate to use the word 
"comic," because | do not think of Alien Worlds as a 
comic | hope somebody out there has a name for this 
wonderful something 

| read about the new color-reproducing method used 
on the first story, and l'm in favor of it being used again 
It added to the overall effect of the story 

I am looking forward to future issues of Allen Worlds 

Steven Thomas 
South Yeater, Hoom 317 
Warrensburg, MO 64093 


Dear Mr. Jones, 

When | first heard about Pacific Comics, | must admit 
١ thought that you guys would flop Thanks for proving 
me wrong Seeing the cover for Allen Worlds #1 was a 
break It caught my eye (I'm sure you know why) I took 
а chance and hoped it'd be like a Heavy Metai-type for- 
mat It wasn't It was better! Being asci-fi-horror movie 
fan | found the stories weird, very unpredictable, and 
overall great Theart was superbly done You peopleat 
Pacific hooked a loyal reader Keep up the great work 

(1 know | won't have to worry about that ) 
Aldis Rapsys 
7131 S, Richmond Ave 
Chicago, IL 60629 


To the Crew of Alien Worlds, 
Just beautiful! | have just finished with the first issue 
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WE WERE ALIENS; CREATURES FROM ANOTHER WORLD COME TO THE 
SALVATION, NOT OF HUMANKIND, BUT OF THE PLANET ITSELF. МАМ HAD 
WROUGHT MUCH DESTRUCTION HERE, MUCH NEAR-IKKEVERS | BLE CHAOS, 
THE PLANET EARTH NEEDED AN INTELLIGENT FORCE TO RIGHT THOSE 
TERRIBLE WRONGS, TO MAKE PARCHED, BURNT HILLS GREEN AGAIN FOR 
LESS INTELLIGENT, BUT NO LESS DESERVING, CREATURES, THE OWL, THE 
BEAR, THE ELK, THE RODENT, COULD NOT DO THESE THINGS FOR 
THEMSELVES. ІТ WAS THE 208 OF A SPECIES NOT OF THIS LAND, 
АКО WE ACCEPTED THE TASK WILLINGLY... 


FOR WE HAD WATCHED FROM АҒАН... 
AND WE HAD GROWN TO LOVE THE 
GREEN HILLS... PERHAPS EVEN MORE 
THAN MAN HAD... 


CREATURES 
BROTHERS” 


WE STARED UPWARD AT THE MYRIAD 
PINPOINT LAMPS WINKING SOFTLY 

В BACK AT US. THE FORCE THAT HAD 
BROUGHT US TO THIS STRANGE 
LAND WE HAD BURIED FOREVER IN 
THE DARK SEA. THAT NO TRACE OF 
IT MIGHT EVER BE FOUND AGAIN... 


STORY: BRUCE JONES ART: SCOTT HAMPTON 
Letters Carrie McCarthy 





FOR WE WERE THE INHERITORS, THE SUCCESSORS TO МАМ. | WE LIVED IN THE BUBBLE, SLEPT IN THE BUBBLE, 
AND IT WAS OUR DECISION TO LOOK AND ACT AS MUCH | UNDERWENT OUR OPERATIONS IN THE BUBBLE... 
LIKE HIM AS POSSIBLE... OPERATIONS THAT MADE US 


TO THAT END, WE SOUGHT TO RELINQUISH ANY || LOOK ORE AND MORE МАМАМ 

TIES 70 OUR HOMELAND; ANY MEMORIES OF || AS THE WEEKS WENT BY. WE 

WHENCE WE HAD COME, WHO WE WERE -- STUDIED N THE BUBBLE... 

WHAT WE LOOKED LIKE. 

REMAINED WITH US... 
nett 


/ ONLY THE BUBBLE LEARNED THE WAYS OF MAN... 


“TO WARN HIM OF THE 
COMING HOLOCALIST 
SHOULD HE CONTINUE 
ya дан 
ОТ AL H 
HEARD US, HE DID k YET МАМ НА 
NOT UNDERSTAND US, DEVELOPED WELL ON 
FOR OUR LANGUAGES HIS PLANET, COME 


GREAT FIRESTORM) 


WERE WORLDS APART. ١ 2 FAR BEFORE THE 


TO BE AS SUCCESS- 
FUL AS МАМ, WE 


МАМ SPOKE WITH HIS 
4/25... 


HAD To BECOME 
ЖЕ МАМ. WE 
NEEDED FIVE 
FINGERS... 


THE PHYSICIANS WHO CAME 
WITH US SPENT MANY HOURS 
AT THE SURGICAL TABLES. IT 
WAS SOMETIMES PAINFUL AND 
ALWAYS DIFFICULT FOR THERE 
WERE ALMOST NO LIVING MEN 
О SEX E 


4420! м. 
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ONCE IN А GREAT 
WHILE, ONE WOULD 
STUMBLE INTO OUR 
CAMP... IT WAS 


ALWAYS A TIME OF | } 


USUALLY ONCE THE WRETCHED 2 

CREATURE'S WRATH WAS SPENT.. P 1 
P S ууу 
Ее) Б ЖӘ 

„ЧТ EITHER SHAMBLED OFF AGAIN, 

Ц OR DED QUIETLY, 116 SYSTEM 
SUCCUMBING Ат LAST TO THE NUCLEAR 
POISONS SWIMMING WITHIN IT... 


EACH NIGHT WE WOULD 
GATHER BEFORE А GREAT 
BONFIRE AND THE NOUNG 
OF US WOULD QUESTION 


т\з NO LONGER Ч 
PERMITTED, BETH. 
IT ISA REMINDER 


7^ WHY CANNOT WE 
4 SING THE SOUL 
¿y SONG ОН TEACHER. 


WE ARE THE 
B. DOMINANT 
! SPECIES OF THE 
Î} PLANET EARTH 
| NOW WE MUST 
LEARN TO WALK 
ON MAN'S LAND... 
| BREATHE HIS WAY.. 
| SING HIS SONGS. 
\ WE CANNOT GO 


GREAT SADNESS... 


WE UNDERSTOOD NOT MAN'S 


PROPENSITY FOR DESTRUCTION... KN 


NOR THE MEANS TO RETALIATE 
AGAINST IT, LIFE WAS SACRED 
TO US... EVEN MAN'S... 


SERT 
МА 


OUR ONE CONSOLATION 
WAS THE DETAILED 
ANATOMICAL MODEL 
175 BODY WOULD 
SUPPLY TO CUR PHYS!” 
CIANS...EACH DAY WE 
LEARNED MORE ABOUT 
THE CREATURES WE 
WERE BECOMING... 





NOT OF THAT... 


1..1 UNDERGO THE SEX 
OPERATION NEXT 


WEEK... CHOKE!) 


THE GENITAL 


RECONSTRUCTION? М 


5 IT 18 DIFFERENT 
ШУ FOR FEMALES, THE 
У OPERATION 16 MORE 
DIFFICULT. ЕЕ IDO 
NOT...IF THEY CANNOT 
„ОН, ARD! THEY MIGHT 
МАТЕ YOU WITH 


7 THEY WILL MATE 
ME WITH YOU, SWEET 
BETH. WE WILL SPEND | 

| OUR LIFETIMES TOGETHER’ 


ОН ARD, 1 WANT 

50 MUCH To BE 
HUMAN! PUT 

YOUR MOUTH ON 

| MNE, ARD! KISS 
ME LIKE THE 


BUT IT 15 NOTHING 
I CAME THROUGH 
IT FINE 


BETH AND I ROAMED 
THE COASTLINE TO 





SOUL SONG--THE SONG OF 
BROTHERHOOD, I HAVE 
INSTRUCTED SAN HERE TO 
WRITE NEW WORDS FOR 


А US—WORDS APPROPRIATE 


TO OUR NEW BODIES... 


ОН LET US STAY 


š THE NEW SONG WAS MET WITH 
CLOSE IN THIS WORLD 


GENERAL ENTHUSIASM, BUT AS THE 


OUR SIX BILLION BE 
ONE; THROUGH THIS 
SONG THAT WE SING, 

IN THE CLEAR COUNTRY 
AIR, OVER ENOLESS 
GREEN HILLS THAT 


/ ALL WORLDS 
ARE LINKED 


f I UNDERGO MY 
SEX OPERATION... 


„T HOPE THERE 
WILL ВЕ TIME FOR 
45, АКО 


И OF OUR BIRTH, ОН LET 


ен LET US 
RETURN TO 
THE GREEN 
ROLLING HILLS, 
ОН LET US ком 
TO EMBRACE 
THEN; ОН LET 
US GO FORTH 
THROUGH THE 
DEEP YELLOW 
GRASS, FINO 
THE WIND AND 
THE SUN AND 


WE LOOKEO OUT TO SEA TO THE 
BILLIONS OF TWINKLING WORLDS 
FAR AWAY... SO NERY FAR AWAY... 


АКО... I MISS THE 
9.0 ONES...I MISS 
OUR BEAUTIFUL 
HOME. ІТ 18 HOT 
ANO DRY HERE... 





1 WAS OUT GATHERING Э СОММЕ BASTARDS. & 
FRUIT WITH THE OTHERS |? MISSILES ON US, 
NEXT DAY WHEN 4 WILL YA! ا‎ 
ANOTHER OF THE CRAZED 
HUMANS ATTACKED... 3 
-— 


Я EACE. 
МЫ ARD..DO NOT 
ШАҒА INTERFERE. 














THE AIR BURNED МУ 
THROAT--A THROAT 


NOT ACCUSTOMED TO 
BREATHING THIS WAY.. 





I CURSED MY 


NEW EARTH 
LEGS... CURSED 
THE ROUGH 


І 553680 THE OTHERS TO SEND HER 


DECENT BURIAL... 


HOME FOR A 


w 


IT BETH! SHE 
НЕ DION'T FA55 
THE OPERATION / 
SHE'S LEFT HER 
SICKBAY ВЕР. AND 


SHE WAS BLEEDING 7 


BADLY! 


SHE HAD RIPPED 
FRENZIEQLY АТ НЕК 
ALIEN CLOTHING...A 
MI CLOTHING өне HAD 
ALWAYS HATED. 
ONLY THE COLLAR 
REMAINED TIGHT 


ABOUT HER THROAT... 





K, [ quum >: x. 
NEXT MORNING, TEACHER I TOOK KATH'S HAND |Ë 


CALLED TO ME... ПЦ RELUCTANTLY AS WAS NOT THAT 8 
му Dury... WAY, ARD. „CAN'T 
THIS 16 KATH, ARD "m. ҰҒЫ. МЕ وت‎ ТО THE 
Я : CLIPFS7 


WORLD NEEDS NEW 
CHILDREN.. 


МУ THOUGHTS WERE WITH 
BETH... YET KATH WAS 
T AND 


SWEE Е. 
TRIED TO THINK ONLY OF 
MY BIOLOGY LESSONS 
AS SHE EMBRACED ME 
THERE ON THE CRAG... 





I HAD DONE А TERRIBLE THING. I HAD 
GONE AGAINST ALL МУ TEACHINGS 
AT THE BUBBLE... 


THEY HAVE 
SEEN, KATH, AND 
PERHAPS... THEY И 
KNOW THAT 
PERHAPS WE'RE 7 т преди 
BECOMING MORE А : ЕА 
HUMAN THAN 
WE KNOW, KATH... 


1 MUST TELL TEACHER) 
wI MUST TELL THE 
OTHERS OF THIS 
W AWFUL THING I HAVE 


IT WAS AS 
MUCH а” 


FAILURE AS 
MAN'S THAT ND № 
COMMUNICATION 
WAS MADE! LET 
US NOT FAIL HIM 
AGAIN, ARDI 

LET US MAKE 


PERHAPS WE ARE 


BECOMING MORE HUMAN BUT JE 


ISNT THAT WHAT THE GROUP yy 
WANTED? PERHAPS THAT'S 
WHAT IT TAKES TO SINE IN 

THE WORLD OF DRY AIR 


AND ROUGH SOIL. MAN 
WANTED TO COMMUNICATE 
WITH US ARD — 

НЕ WAS 
COMPASSION 

ATE AS 


THIS WORLD 


AND LET US 
REPLACE THE BROKEN. 
RAVAGED LIFE YO! HAVE 
TAKEN THIS DAY. WITH 
А NEW YOUNG LIFE OF 

OUR OWN MAKING... 


OUR COUPLING WAS CLUMSY, 
UNSURE... BUT OUR NEW BODIES 


} 
| ul 
Й өш, 


n 

ye RESPONDED JUST AS TEACHER 
! 2 2 |АМО THE OTHERS TOLD US THEY 
WOULD... THOUGHT OF BETH, 
BUT MY THOUGHTS WERE GOOD... 


2. 





| LATER, WE DESCENDED THE TOMORROW YOU 

HILL TO THE BEACH. WHERE мш, UNDERGO THE 

TEACHER WAS CALLING FINAL OPERATION 

ANOTHER MEETING... LINKING YOU FOREVER 

г, WITH THE HUMAN RACE: 
THE OPERATION TO 
SEAL YOUR BREATHING 
HOLE. 


1 KNOW HOW MUCH YOU iss = s i RUN, МУ 
YOUR HOME, YOUR FRIENDS, HOW A GASP ‘OF ELATION WENT up FROM Y CHILDREN! RUN 
MUCH YOU'O UKE То ВЕ AMONG THE GROUP AS THE KEY WAS PASSED] ANO BE FREE ONE | 
THEM АФАМ..Т НАМЕ THEREFORE AROUND. A GREAT RUSH OF AIR LAST TIME J 
0580680 TO REMOVE YOUR COLLARS ENTERED MY LUNGS AS THE COLLAR š 
ONE DAY EARLY: WAS PULLED FREE... 
5 


1 DIVED INE THE SURF WITH KATH O LET US RETURN О LET US STAY CLOSE IN THIG МОШ OF 
SQUIRTING A GREAT GEYSER OF TO THE GREEN OUR BIRTH, О LET CUR SIX BILLION BE 
WATER FROM MY BLOWHOLE. А BILLION ROLLING WAVES, 2 ONE; THROUGH THIS SONG THAT WE 
VOICES SANG JOYFULLY АЗ WE LEAPED LET US SWIM TO SING IN THE CLEAR OCEAN Ам OVER 
PLAYFULLY AMONG OUR CHILOH2OD EMBRACE THEM) O ENDLESS GREEN WAVES 
FRIENDS WOME MY LAST: LET US GO FORTH THAT WE LOVE в 

THROUGH THE DEEP 

BLUG BRINE, FIND 

THÉ WIND AND THE 

SUN AND CHASE 

ТНЕМ а 











% АТОМЕ | 
VULNERABLE 
‘TERRIFIED 


E She doesn't know. 
] ч "who she is ' 
1 Ñ Whiere ж. came from ; 


. or why they’re 


` trying to kill hert ; | 


52 SUMMER FROM L Г d 





А 8000 MORNING. А GOOD DAY 
FOR THE HUNT! GREEN DRAGON 
EASED BACK IN HIS SHOCK CHAIR 
WITH A GRIN, ADJUSTING HIS 
GLARE GOGGLES AND PUSHED 
THE JOY STICK INTO THE PINK 
И ZONE. HIS PHANTOM SEVEN 
X94 SABRE SHARK SHRIEKED 
EXALTANTLY FROM ITS TURBO 
|| THRUSTERS DISCHARGED А 
THREAD OF GREEN VAPOR, AND 
BANKED SOFTLY OVER THE 
PURPLE MOUNTAIN TOPS AT THREE í š ) 
|| TIMES THE SPEED Cd SOUND. ‚4 e ы : 
1 NY IT WAS HISH TIME THE PRINCESS WAS 
Wem av Р BACK WHERE SHE BELONGED, HIGH TIME. 
HE WATCHED HER TRIM FIGURE WALKING 


OF HIS DOMAIN. HIGH TIME SHE CURLED 
UP BESIDE HIM IN BED AT NIGHT... AND НЕ 
NUZZLED HER SLIM NECK, CARESSED HER 
FIRM FLANKS... 





JUST SOUTH OF MIRA MESA НЕ GOT TIRED OF 3 à 4 Arve? а 
THE PHANTOM SEVEN KIH AND PUNCHED IN \ А KNIFE-EDGED 
THE GREEN-AND-VELLOW BUTTON ON THE CEILING : | : | { STREAM СЕ PURE, | 

| CONSOLE ABOVE HIS HEAD: TIME FOR SOME 2 | Сат SPARKLING SNOW: | 
SKY WRITING! Í х | 


THE PHANTOM SEVEN RETRACTED те 
SLUICE -WINGS, ARCHED ITS ALLOY BACK, 
KICKED OUT A PAIR OF RAZOR:SHARP CUT- 
TER FOILS, AND SPROLITED EIGHT ALUMINUM 
HYORO-TUBES BENEATH ITS REAR THRUSTERS. 


BARELY HAVE TIME TO HIT 
Я THE ORANGE CONSOLE BUT 
J TONS BEFORE SKYWRITER 


М TAN RANGE BELOW. 
Y ALUMINUM HYDRO-TUBES 
SNAPPED BACK, THE LIGHT 





HE WAS JUST SHOVING HER [Ë 
BACK INTO G-SPEED AND РАР ИЦ 
PARING TO LEVEL Сит WHEN 


` FIRST BOL Ў. 
He Фу АМ : ALL SIX BRISTUNA WITH АМ 
КА і 7 DS ARMADA OF LASER CANNONS 


4% АКО VEEP-TORPED08 THE 
= حص‎ LAUGHED ; t ІГ GREEN HULL OF THE SKY- 


3 (g 
HOLLOWLY WITHIN HIS GLEAMING N Ú 
` Ё 7 WAITER NANISHED ТОО, AND 
SHOCK HELMET, WAIT LINTIL THAT E 1 . IN ITS PLACE WAS THE 7 


аи SWAMP RAT SAW в». 5 M] SAVAGE SWEEPING LINES OF 
: " š А MARK MINE CLOUD 
WHOMPER ! 


STORY: BRUCE JONES ART: KEN STEACY 
Letters. Carrie McCarthy 


GREEN ORAGON SKIPPED ACROSS THE LUSH 
VALLEY ON TWO WINGS, BANKED OVER THE LINE 


NO TIME TO CONTEMPLATE THAT NOW, THE 


BIG RED SHARK WAS PRIMING ITS МАСИЦ- га OF FIR TREES BY LAKE MOOSE, AND SPIRALED 


STRAIGHT INTO THE SUN TO TRY AND GAIN TIME, 
TOO LATE. ONE OF RED BEARS BLISTER 
BOMBS DISINTEGRATED HIS FORWARD FOIL. 
HE WASN'T N SERIOUS INTERNAL TROUBLE, BUT 
THAT FOIL WOULD CUT НМ BACK TO HALF- 
SPEED! DAMN! 


1А 


"GUESS AGAIN, YOU PATHETIC CREE! 
YOUR FOLLOWING TOO CLOSE," 


OWN т 


"| ^ الا0‎ / 5 SEVEN RIVER RAKER! 
THE FASTEST, MOST DEADLY WATER- 
CRAFT IN THE UNIVERSE. 


RIFLES AND GETTING OFF A SALVO AT HIS STAR: 
BOARD STABLIZER/ NOTHING TO DO BUT THROW 
HER INTO FLILCRUM-JUMP AND HOPE THE 
LOWER SHIELDS HELD! 


£ 
ZU 
> 
= 


> 
2 
ж 
> 


ТӨ 22) 
ре 


nd 


че p 
| | AND NOW GREEN DRAGON SAW HIM-- 
SKIMMING SMARTLY ALONG BENEATH THAT 
LINE OF CUMULUS NIMBUS: IN A BRAND NEW 
SAND SHARK 580/--\М\ТН MAGNA- 
DRIVE AND BLISTER BOMBS! 


AND IT WAS TRUE! RED BEAR, PRESS- 
79 ING HIS ADVANTAGE, HAD ALL ВИТ CRAWLED 
Г | UP GREENS TAIL PIPES, BUT THE OLD 
Î DRAGON WASN'T ABOUT TO GO DOWN 
ОД WITHOUT A FIGHT! 


HE PUNCHED IN MAROON AND THE MARK NINE 
CLOUD WHOMPER CONTRACTED UPON ITSELF IN 

А MICRO-SECOND! WHAT EMERGED WAS А 

VEHICLE THAT AMAZED EVEN THE DRAGON! DROP. Ё 
PING LIKE A STONE STRAIGHT TOWARD MOOSE LAKE B 
THE CLOUD WAHOMPER REMATERIALIZED IN А 
BURST OF MULTICOLORED HUES AND TERRIFYING 
ARMAMENTS, BLEEK PONTOONS SPANKING THE 
LAPPING WANES OF MOOSE LAKE LIKE THE CRACK 

OF A GIANT HAND. 








NO TIME TO THINK: ONLY 8 
TO ACT! HIS LEFT HAND 
SHOT OUT, YANKED DOWN 
ON THE PEARL- COATED 
EMERGENEY-6 TOGGLE 
AND SHUT OFF ALL THE 
PROTECTIVE SCREENS 
AT ONCE. THIS LEFT HIM 
WIDE OPEN TO IRREPAR 
ABLE DAMAGE FROM 
ATTACK, BUT IT ALSO 
CUT HIS CHAMELEON 
CENTERS TO ZERO SPEED 
Sy, Z“ = 


га 


FREE OF THE ATMOSPHERE! IN SECONDS THE DRAGON 
WAS STREAKING CONFIDENTLY THROUGH THE STRA- 


OLD POOP COULD HARDLY 

KEEP UP! IN FACT--IN FACT 
HE.. SEEMED TO ВЕ WOB- 
BLING ALITTLE BIT... 


A CLOUD OF PUTRID GAS! MORE HUMILIATION THAN 


A LONG CIGAR‘ SHAPED GLISTENING OBJECT WAS RISING FROM 
THE TURBULENT WATERS DIRECTLY AHEAD OF HIM, ALREA 

Й ANOTHER DEADLY ТОМҰСАТ TORPEDO WAS SPEEDING TOWARD 
THE GENTLY- HEAVING RIVER RAKER.! BLAST THAT REO 

1 BEAR, HE'D GONE AND MANEUVERED BEHIND HIS ВАСА” 


SS n , Ё 4 22.22 
WHILE THE DRAGON HAD BEEN CONFIDENTLY SMIRKING HER 
F ОМ LAKE MOOSE, THE BEAR HAD CONVERTED HIS SAND 


QUICK NOW, WHILE THE BEAR WAS OFF-GUARD: 
LOOSEN A BANK OF BILE BOMBS ON HIS POOP AND С 


TOSPHERE AGAIN WHILE THE BEAR WALLOWED IN 


P ` 
” 
үл 
as 2 
(i 


HARM, PERHAPS, BUT IT GAINED HIM PRECIOUS 
SECONDS! 


Pv ғо MAKE FOR THE ERAND CAN 
БЕ os mes rere әш 
N 
“ 


AND THE GREEN DRAGON FOUNO Г 
HIMSELF WHISKING HAPPILY ALONG D 


4 (ИҚ нтнм THE NARROW CANYONS, BY 
A 


GOD THE PRINCESS WOULD BE HIS 
TODAY YET. ы. 


THE CONSOLE. А SHRIEK OF ANGRY STATIC ROCK 
ED THROUGH HIS PHONES. THE WHOLE WINK- 
ING BOARD BEFORE HIM TREMBLED. WITH 

PANICKY EYES HE LOOKED TO THE VIEW SCREEN. 


p" SANG == Ee У) 
THE BIG ROTO BLADES SPRANG QUT OF THE TOP OP ЕШ) 
THE RIVER RAKER'S МАМ DECKS, THE SHIP 
LURCHED VIOLENTLY, AND THE RED BEAR'S SS 
DEADLY CORAL CRUNCHER PASSED BENEATH S y 
HIS PONTOONS HARMLESSLY IN A HISS OF لبد‎ 
OUTRAGED SPRAY, 


HARDLY TIME FOR BACK-PATTING, THOUGH; ها‎ 

ШР ON DRAGON'S STERN, GAINING FAST WAS PP 
THE BIGGEST, MEANEST, BULL DOG BASHER Ë 
THE DRAGON HAD EVER SEEN / OLD BEAR- 
BUTT WAS CERTAINLY QUICK WITH THE 
BUTTONS TODAY! 





PAN: DAN! 


irs ME, BOBBY: 
IM МЕДЕ! | 









НЕ DARTS INSIDE, REO BEAR WAS АТ 
HIS CONSOLE, SLUMPED FORWARD BARED 
BREATHING. HIS ‘SHOCK HELMET' OFF HIS 
WRINKLED PASTY FACE ALMOST BLUE. HS 
FINGER STILL REACHING FOR THE YELLOW 
BUTTON 


HE PUSHED AWAY FROM THE ‘CONSOLE’ IN 
THE CORNER OF HIS BEDROOM AND AIMED 
HIS CANE TOWARD THE HALL. HE PUSHED 
THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR OF HIS SINGED 
LITTLE DUPLEX AND LIMPED DOWN THE 
WOODEN КАМР TO THE STREET. 

- 7" = ФАЗ 
ACROSS THE RUBBLE-STREW SIDE- 
WALKS GREEN DRAGON PUSHED HIS 
AGED FORM, AT LAST HE CONVERSED 
ON A LITTLE SINGED-BRICK HOUSE 

(| AT THE END OF THE BLOCK, 


UN SS 
: А» 


HUH? WHATS 

N THE MATTER? IS‏ سه 

CCAN'T H:HOLD MER... THIS А RUSE. RED 
BLACKING QUT... BEAR? 








و 


if " 
GREEN DRAGON SAT QUIETLY 
BESIDE RED BEAR'S GARDEN 
GRAVE, STARING AT THE RADIO 
ACTIVE SKY, IT HURT HIS EYES 
HE DIDN'T WANT TOLOOK UPAT 
THAT SKY HE WANTED 0 
LOOK AT THE SKY ON THE CON- 
SOLE. HE WANTED ТО SIT BEHIND 
THE VIEWSCREEN OF THE 
PHANTOM SEVEN X9Y OR 


EYES AND SCRATCHED THE BIG 
IRISH SETTER BEHIND THE EARS, 





сазла 

SHOC. ; N 

SEE...B-BOBBY... Д AGED AND WRINKLED FACE OF A 
HELP... де БЕ BALD-HEADED MAN IN HIS EIGHTIES. 


SORRY TO LEAVE YOU 
LIKE THIS. OLD MAN... 
TAKE CARE OF THE 

PRINCESS... 


COME ON. GIRL. N U ER 


МГ GUESS YOU'RE GOING то W. НЕ STARTED HOME. PRINCI 
WX BE WITH ME FOR GOOD № TROTTING ALONGSIDE, "PURPLE 
' BUTTON..." HE FROZE. PURPLE 
BUTTON! BUT THERE WERE 
NO PURPLE BUTTONS ON RED 
BEAR'S CONSOLE "МОТ UNLESS 
HED IWSTALLED ONE! 


GREEN DRAGON LET OUT A WHOOP 
AND WENT LIMPING FRANTICALLY 
OUT THE DOOR AGAIN TOWARD HOME. 
PRINCESS BARKED EXCITEDLY ВЕ 
SIDE HIM, 6000 OLD RED BEAR! НЕ 
MUST HAVE KNOWN FOR MONTHS 
THAT HE HAD A BAD HEART! HE 
PLANNED IT THIS WAY. 


" \ 
ә: h. | 
GREEN DRAGON CHUCKLED ТО THE 
N PRINCESS. AG00D MORNING! А 
THE CLOUDS WERE THICK AND GREEN 6 GOOD DAY FOR THE HUNT: 
AND PREGNANT WITH POISON, 


BEFORE HE DARTED BACK INSIDE HIS |54 
| OWN LITTLE DUPLEX, GREEN ЖАбОМ ١ h 
{ GLANCED UP AT THE UGLY, BOILING, 

BLOOD: COLORED RADIO-ACTIVE SKY. 


CORDINGS ОЁ ALL THEIR DOGFIGHTS TOGETHER! 


THE CYLIS SEVEN RIVER 


RAKER AND DO BATTLE WITH 









THE RED BEAR, BUT THAT 


WAS NOT TO BE...EVER AGAIN 


THE RED BEAK WAS GONE... 


[Y 
ы 
* e THE OLD LIPS BARELY UTTER Ñ АГА 
A THE WORDS... THE FINAL WORDS: ! 
ищ „Ж ШШ 
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N | «PURPLE BUTTON. 


4 кара 
Ди 
BAAN 
” 
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GREEN DRAGON LIMPED BACK 

ТО THE BEAR'S HOUSE FRANT Î 
CALLY, INSIDE, HE LOCATED THE 
LITTLE LAVENDER STUD AND 
PRESSED IT. 






SWIFTLY OVER THE SURFACE СР LAKE MOOSE. A 
RECORDING! RED BEAR HAD MADE RE- 





AND THERE MUST HAVE BEEN HUNDREDS OF 

а THEM! ENOUGH TO LAST FOR MONTHS, YEARS! 
REO BEAR WASN'T GONE, НЕ WAS ALIVE 
AND WELL RIGHT HERE IN THE CONSOLE! 





ОН, WE LOVED OTHER THINGS, TOO, TAISY AND T..WE 
LOVED THE SMELL OF NEWLY MOWED MISSISSIPPI LAWNS 
AND THE BITTERSWEET TASTE OF SUMMER'S FIRST 
DELICIOUS GLASS OF COLD LEMONADE AND THE WAY 
THE CURRENT CHARGED RECKLESSLY AROUND THE 
BANKS OF THE WILD WAZOO... 


WE LOVED THE SOUND OF CHURCH BELLS ACROSS THE 

VALLEY ON A CLEAR SUNDAY MORN AND THE COOL, 

SWEET GRASS FING BENEATH OUR BARE FEET А5 

WE RACED WILD AND HOT AND FREE AND JOYOUS 

ACROSS SUTTEK'S FIELD TOWARD THE BIG SPACE 
т... 
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2 š THERE SHE 15, 
арт MOSTLY WE LOVED THE ROCKETS. АН THE ROCKETS А RNE ТАУ, „ООХ AT HER, 
AND MOSTLY WE LOVED THE BiG SILVER NEEDLE... | ( он, бОШУ.. 


WILL YOU TAKE CORSET WILL. AMT I YER BEST FAL" ONT 
МЕ WITH YOU, WE BLOAO BROTHERS FER EVER AND EVER? 
LL YOU? DIDN'T WE MAKE А PLEDGE 26 FAITHFULLNESS 
UNDER THE BIG SYCAMORE IN 
QUTTER'S FIELD? 


I^ GONN 

FLY THÉ pm 
SOMEDAY, ТАУ, 
IM GONNA SIT 


OTHER RIGH FOLK 
AND DRINK EXPEN: 
SIVE WINES AND 
RUN Жү. HAND b 


SURE, ВОТ... $C VEDAY.., 
SANEPAY YOU'LL узи 
ROB... SOMEDAY YOULL WANT FS 

А WIFE--A-A GIRL Ga YER 

ONN А? 


MM р 
YER МУ KIND? YER GONNA 


65 MY WIFE! 115 YOU 1 
WANT ANG NOBODY ELSE! | 


(“7 (608) 
WON'T WORK 
НАТ 


WHAT ABOUT THEM 7 
LISTEN, I DON'T CARE KAT 
OTHER PEOPLE SAY, OR WHAT GO AWAY ON THE A ae 
1 175 YOU AND МЕ MEEQLE! WE'LL RIDE 
Д T , X24 HEAR MET. FIRST CLASS ALL THE 
JUST LIKE WE SWORE 
UNDER THE Bia SYCAMORE! 
YOL HEAR INE, TAISY THUMP 





LY, 
BUT TAISY АКО WE NEVER “А0 NO 
PROBLEMS w; Е GOT TRED OF "БАДЫ 
HE LOCAL 5045 QUT INTO 
MULLER S SWAMP AND CHASE MARSH RATS 


YOU тау 
TAKE МЕ ТО 
My FATHER'S 

ОМА, 

PRINCE 
PHOEBUS.’ 





AND THE SIRENS 
OF ROMULUS IT THAT 
NO MAN COULD RESIST 
AND NO МАМ COULD 
SURVIVE 


ıs ANO THEN TRE 

DEMON-GATS FRON 

ALTAIR ТУ DESCENDED 
ON THE HELPLESS 
LITTLE SHIP... 


MEBE WHITAKER HANGS OUT WITH 
INFERIORS CAUSE HE CAN'T 
PLEASE THE OTHER GIRLS! GET НМ, 
д BIFFY KNOCK HIS 


EARS BACK! , 


SHE'S MOT. 
INFERIOR, DAMN 
YOU, SHES 
NOT! 


NOBODY CALLS 
AAY GIRLFRIEND: 
INFERIOR $ 


HEY WHITAKER, 
WHAT ARE YA 

DON WALKIN! WITH 
HER KIND? AIN'T YOu 
EVER HEARD THE 
FACTS OF LIFE? 








THERE SHE كا‎ 
TAISY,! THE SILVER 
NEEDLE! ALL WASHED 
AND SHINY AND READY 
TO LEAP UP AND 


Bur, ROB, DARLING, IT IN T--PRACTICAL, 
DON'T YOU SEE? YOU'LL WANT CHORE 
SOMEDAY, YOU'LL WANT-- 


Sy 
А 
Lh WANT TA/Sy, 7А/6У7 тү. 
ALWAYS WANT HER! WERE 
BOING AWAY TOGETHER ON 
THE BIG SILVER NEEDLE. 


SCHOOL WAS SCHOOL... BUT SATURDAYS WERE SATUROAXS! 
TIME FOR MARSH RATS AND LEMONADE AND CANDY STORE 
LICORICE AND ROCKETS.. Ah, THE ROCKETS,’ 


- YOU'RE GETTING , BUT I WANT 
OLDER, SON, GROWING Wi ТАКУ, WE'RE GONNA 
UP! TIME TO START. | 1 ВЕ MARRIED. 
THINKING OF COLLEGE... 

OF... GIRLS OF YOUR 

OWN KIND. 


EV = 
THEN THERÉ САМЕ THE AWFUL NIGHT 1 PASSED Bv TAISY'S 


РАСА еро FOUND OLD МАМ UKELEY HEAVING WATER: 


" MR. UMELEYE 
MR. UKELEY! 


WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


BUNCH OF YOUNG ROUOHNECKS... САМ 
ACKOS6 THE TRACKS YELLIN’ AND WHOOPIN 
CARRYING TORCH HOOLIGANS. 





IT TOOK US OVER TWO HOURS TO REASSEMBLE HER... LUCKILY NOTHING WAS 
SERIOUSLY DAMAGED... 


THE WORST PART 
CAME LATER... | 
ye 


ТАБУ! 
E vou ] 
CRAZY 
AND YOURE GROWING UA, ROB, YOURE 
GETTING OLDER! DON'T YOU SEE? 
YOULL GROW, BUT TLL ALWAYS BE 
THIRTEEN, ALWAYS? CUR KIND 
зи WASN'T MEANT TO BE 
4 TOGETHER, КОВ, NOT 
a РАФТ CHILOHOOD: 


T-THEY LL 4047 
YOU, ROB (808) ONE 
DAY THEY MIGHT HURT 

YOU BAD! THEY'RE 
JUST KIDS NOW BUT 
THEY'LL GROW ون‎ 
AND THEY'LL HATE 
YOU AS MUCH AS + 
THEY НАТЕ МА 


THEY RE CALLING YOU А FREAK КОВ: THEY'RE 
CALLING US BOTH FREAKS: IM TIRED OF IT. 
DO YOU HEAR? I'M S/C OF IT! 1 DON'T 
WANT TO ВЕ А FREAK! 1 DONT WANT 

PEOPLE GETTING HURT.’ 1 WANT YOU 

то GO ROB. NOW: NOW 


I COULDN'T BELIEVE IT; NOT TA/SY, I 
SCREAMED AT HER SHOUTED NAMES 
AT HER SAID TERR/GLE THINGS 

k THEN I RAN,..1 RAN ОРЕ OLD МАМ 
UKELEY'S PORCH INTO THE NIGHT... RAN 
ACROSS SUTTER'S FIELD TO THE BIG 
ROCKET PORT ТО THE SILVER NEES- 


M 


AN) 
г "S 
ША 


№ 


v AA ае: 





1 LAY IN SUTTER 8 FIELD ALL NIGHT 
CRYING Му EYES OUT. WHEN THE DAWN 
SUN BROKE THROUGH THE STARS, 1 
WALKED HOME TO MY PARENTS. 1 
NEVER CROSSED THE TRACKS ТО TAISYS 
PLACE AGAIN... 


' 
нн! ШШ ТТТ 


MEDICINE FOUND МЕ, 1 WORKED 
HARD, GRADUATED WITH HONDRS, 
I MARRIED А YOUNG WOMAN 
FROM CYLAS (2 . WE HONEY- 
MOONED ON PHOBOS, 
Еа SETTLING DOWN 


ини! ийини! 


HERE, HERE, SONNY! WHERE THE SILVER NEEDLE? WHY, SHE'S IN 
DD YOU THINK YER GDIN'? GRY DOCK SON, АМТ YOU HEARD? 
THEY SCRAPPED THE WHOLE FLEET. 
M YEP, REPLACED HER LAST WEEK 
1 WITH ONE OF THE SMALLER 
ECONO LINES! 

І ($08) I'M 
P ТО MARS. 
OR MAYBE SATURAT 
ТМ GONNA RIDE 
THE SUVER 
NEEDLE! (528) 
WHERE 18 IT? 


A MONTH LATER WE MOVED TO VENUS.. BUT MOT ABOARD 

XS SILVER NEEDLE. IT WAS GONE FOREVER. I ATTENDED 
A NEW SCHOOL, mene NEW BOVFRIENDS. NEW GIRLFRIENDS 
«STARTED COLLEGE 


ROB MONEY? 
CYAWA) тө 3 A.M. : 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DONG? 


NOTHING... 
WATCHING THE 
STARS... 


MY PRACTICE FLOURISHED. I DID В 
WELL. JEAN AND I НАС THREE 
CHILDREN. ALL BOYS. LIFE 
ae ALONG. 1 MOVED WITH 
IT. 












: я Е 
THEN ONE DAY UST TWO WEEKS mer М INGED. 
BORTIETH BIRTHDAY IT HAPPENED. 1 WAS то ]2———— HAILED AN AERO-CAB AND HEADED FOR OLO МАМ 
ATTEND | А 1226 РМТ UKELEY'S ADDRESS... 


KEEP THE ` 
CHANGE. 


WE НАС А GLASS OF MR. UKELEY 5$. LEMONADE 
ANO THEN HE DIDN'T KEEP ME IN SUSPENSE 
ANY LONGER... 


SHE'S GONE, BOY, SHE'S GONE, THE GOVERN: 
MENT'S TERMINATING ALL THE ROBOTS ON 
EARTH, STARTING WITH THE YOUNGEST MODELI. 
SEEMS LIKE PEOPLE JUST DONT WANT US NO 
MORE: COLON STAND \МАТСЫМЗ US STAY 
YOUNGS WHILE THEY GROWED O40... 


TAREN ON THE WHOLE HAD Lawo 

CHANGED RADICALLY... BUT SOME OMIGHTY, THE 

THINGS MEVER CHANGE... WH TAREE: 
ov^ 





МА. برج يه يرد‎ Р 


HEH-HÉH, THESE 
OLD ROBOT EYES | 
STILL HAVE A FEW 
3000 PHOTO CELLS 
IN ‘EM! COME IN, 
SON. HOW You 
BEEN? 


TOOK HER TO THE AOULNORY THEY 
DIO, Ps MELT HER DOWN. NEH НЕН, 
Bur TOLE HER BACK WHEN THEY 

WASN'T LOOKIN?! 


“ THEY ONLY KEEP МЕ RUNNIN' TO 
MAINTAIN THIS HERE PROPERTY. НЕН- 
HEH, BUT І FOXED БЛА. НЕН-НЕН: САМ 
YOU KEEP A SECRET, BOY? 
COME WITH ме 











SHE DON'T WORK NO | 

MORE, ‘COURSE. THEY TOOK 

OUT HER CELLS, SHES LONG 
SINCE RUSTED ANYHOW... 
BUT, T DUNNO... GNES МЕ 
KINDA COMFORT KNOWIN 
SHES OUT HERE KNOW 
WHAT I MEAN? 


WE WORKED ALL NIGHT, 1 USED EVERY DROP 
| OF OL AND EVERY OUNCE OF SKILL го 


/ ACQUIRED NER THE LONG YEARS OF MY 


OWN PRACTICE... 


HER EYES HALF OPENED. НЕХ LIPS 
TREMBLED ONCE.. Вит THAT WAS 
АЦ „ОМ SILENCE FOLLOWED... 


TOO LATE, 
MR. WHITAKER 
7” JEST TOO BLAMED 
LATE. AH SHUDDA | 
TAKEN BETTER CARE 
OF НЕЁ... 


! 


ME. UKELEY, LISTEN TO МЕ 
IVE GOT PHOTO CELLS. IN MY 
BAG.’ AND ولاه‎ STEEL! IT'S 

STANOARD MEDICAL |45ШЕ 

NOW. MR, UKELEY, WE САМ 
BRING HER SACK 
WE CAN 











YOU THINK 
52, SON? SHE'S BEEN 

SITTIN’ HERE А 

LONG TIME... 


— 

| 1 FLIPPED THE LITTLE Û 

| RED SWITCH IN HER 
BACK. 


WE TOOK HER APART AND 
REASSEMBLED HER THREE 
TIMES THEN, JUST AT DAWN... 





THAT'S IT, IUE. DONE 
ALL I CAN, Е SHE DOESN'T 
ЕЕ RESPOND WHEN I TURN HER 
ON. SHE NEVER WILL 





DON'T GO FEELIN' BAD ABOUT 
IT, SON, І GOTS TO TELL YOU 
SOMETHIN, I BEEN THINKIN' : 
SHE AIN'T GONE, TAISY AIN'T 

GONE AT ALL! SHE WAS, 
шыт, TONIGHT BUT WE 
GOT HER BACH, DON'T 
YOU SEE? 


MR, WHITAKER, SIR, 
WAIT А SPELL! 


AIN'T THAT THE WAY IT 15, ШЫ WHITAKER; 2245 
TELL ME, I GOTS TO KNOW! 1 
STILL ALIVE! YOU SONNA BE GONE TOO SOMEDAY 


ТО FEEL SHE'S 


f GOT OUT AND RAN 

THROUGH THE COOL SWEET 
GRASS OF SUTTERS 2 
4.1 RAN TOWARD THE ROCKETS 
АН, THE ROCKETS, ALL SHINY 
AND TALL AND SLVERY ANO 
GLEAMING N THEIR LAUNCH 
CRADLES... I RAN FOR ME 
AND 74/5y. . 


BUT I 6076 то LNE WITH IT FOREVER! 


YEAH... THAT'S 
THE WAY iT 19, 


SHE'S 


МЕ. UKELEY.. 


STILL ALIVE... 


нн 


и ue 


ni с ah‏ د 


I HAD МОЕ AGAN, | 


WE WALKED FROM THE BARN... 


[TONIGHT WHEN WE WAS WORKIN 


AWAY IN THERE. 
YES FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS 
I MAD HOPE TAI$v WOULD LIVE AGAIN 
AND THEN ALL А SUDDEN SHE WO 
LNE AGAIN IN MY MAO, IN МУ 
MEMORIES! AND 1 THOUGHT TO 
MYSELF WHILE WE WAS WORKIN 

IN THERE I THOUGHT IT DON'T 
MATTER Е SHE WAKES UP 

AGAIN OR NOT CAUSE SHE 

АМТ NEVER GONNA DIE 

IN МУ MEMORIES SHE'S 

GONNA BE WITH МЕ 


v ALWAYS! 


HEY STOP THE САВ: 
LOOK AT THAT! THE 
SHAVER NEEDLE 


YEAH, BROUGHT 
HER OUT OF ORY DOCK 
LAST WEEK. LOT OF 

PEOPLE MISSED 

HER THEY SAY. 


V 
ызба 


Y imt к? 


Ша 


| 











enn 
ead The Мау! 


то A “NEW ERA” in E BN 
A ıı Sel) comics is exploding! Pw SON 


RS те SE MS 
PACIFIC COMICS 
ж rocked the industry with a 
57427 program for creative talent 
that the Overstreet Price 
' Guide called “. . . one of 
Е. Ц the most important devel- 
U „, opments in comic book 
history." 














275 This summer we present 
a дап awesome array of new 
D, 4 releases. Look for these 
= and other M comics 








"For the NEW 
Era in Comics" 


INDIVIDUALS. FREE FANTASY CATALOG UPON REQUEST. 
DEALERS CONTACT YOUR DISTRIBUTOR OR PACIFIC COMICS, 8423 т ION AVENUE 
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Y Era in Comics" E^ 








MIDNIGHT, 
GODS ` 


By John Pound 





MG Send to PACIFIC COMICS Hil 
8423 Productlon Avenue, San Olego, CA 92121 | 
Enclosed is $35.00 + $1.75 postage & handling | 
Canadians add $3.00; Overseas 54 00. California | 
residents add 6% sales tax Allow 6-8 weeks de- 
livery. Please таке all payments in US funds by 
check or money order Do not send casn. 


Name 
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$35.00 
A DELUXE OVERSIZE PORTFOLIO 


Midnight Gods is a full-coior suite of inspired fantasy 
paintings rendered in the painstaking John Pound man- 
ner. Each of these six interior plates is faithfully repro- 
duced in full color. Collector's item. Pound's earlier port- 
folio releases are sold out and command premium pnces. 
This release tops them all. Scheduled for July release. 
Six oversize interior plates in gold-embossed presenta- 
tion folder. Signed, limited edition of only 1,200 copies. 











x 
Written & Edited by BRUCE JONES | 





Horror Stories to Chill Your Spine! 








YOU FILTHY ALTENS! I ASKED FOR 
JOJO'S СОРУ OF GROO #43, AND 
YOU UPLOAD THIS CRAZY #@%&$ ? 





